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found for everybody who lived there except old Henry.
And he swore he couldn't afford to pay more than the
three and six we had been charging him for his
cottage.
" It was devilish awkward, for he couldn't be evicted.
And then I thought of the alms-houses, where he
wouldn't have to pay any rent at all. I happen to be
one of the Governors of the charity, and a vacancy
occurred just at the right time. Old Henry took a lot
of persuasion, but we got him shifted at last. And as it
happened, he died a year or so later/'
" Leaving, I suppose, no property?"
" Not a bean, so far as anybody knows. Or a will
either, for that matter. I fancy he spent whatever shil-
lings he may have made by his begging letters, or re-
ceived from his son, as fast as he got them. You'd
usually find hirn in the public bar of the Catharine
Wheel, scrounging drinks mostly, I expect, but paying
for his own when he couldn't get anybody else to."
" So far as you know, he had no relatives except
this one son?"
" None whatever. Inquiries were made before his
admission to the alms-houses. Nobody could be found
in any way related to him.'*
" Perhaps you will allow me one more question, Mr.
Robbins. You said that you had received certain letters
from Henry Alcott. Might I see one of these, if any are
still in existence? I have seen the letter found in Charles
Alcott's pocket, and I should very much appreciate the
opportunity of comparing the two in my mind."
" By all means, if we've still got them," Mr. Robbins
replied. " I'll find out/'
He spoke to a clerk, who arter some search pro-
duced a letter file, which he handed to the solicitor.
" Here you are/* said the latter, handing Dr. Priestley
a sheet of paper. " That's a typical one, It'll show

